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Bull, Royally, why fecontaines no King. 

H. Per. Yes ('my goodLord) 
ItdothcontaineaKing,King/teA»Wlies 
Wi th the limits of yon lime and {tone. , ;> 

And with him the Lord Aumerle, Lord Salisbur it. 

Sir Stephen Scroope, belides aCleargieman 
Of holie reuerence.who I cannot karne. 

North. Oh belike it is the Bilhop of Carleile. 

Bui. Noble L ords , -x 1 .■..•ik,--- ; i ; . ; 

Go to the rude ribbesof that ancient Caftk, - . : 

Through brafen Trumpet fend the breath of parlee 
fnto hisruindeearcs, and thus deliuer. 

Bui- QB -both his knees.doth kilfeking Richards hand. 
Andfends alleageanccand true faith of heart 
To his Royall perfon : htthcrcoitie? 

Euen at his feete,to lay my armes andpower : 

Prouided.thatmy baniftimentrepeald, 

Andlands reftoredagainebc freely graunted; 

If not, ile vfe toe aduantage of my power, 

And lay thefiimrrrers duft with (howresof blood, 

Raihd frbm the wounds of flaughtered Englinlhmen i 
The which, how far off from themind o ( Bullingbraaks 
It is, fiich chrimfon tempeft Ihould be drencht^ 

The frefii greene lap of faire King Richardsh.viA\ (f> i 

My (looping dude tenderlie (hall fliew. 

Go fignifie as much, while here we march 
Vpon the graflie carpet of this plaine 5 
Lets march without the noyfe of threatning drumme. 
That from this. Caftles tattered battlements, ^ 

Our faire appointments may be well perufd. 

Me thinks King Richard and my felfe Ihould meete 
Wito no kilbterrour then the Elements J 

Of Fireand Water, whentheir thundringfmaake. 

At meeting teares the clojudy cheekes of heauen, 

Bche the Fire, Hebe the yeelding Water j 
The rage be his,whilft on the earth! raigue 
My Water's on the earth, and not on hihn 
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March on, and raarkc King Richard how he lookes. 
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As doth the blulhing difeontented Sunne 
To dimme his glorie, and to ftame the imM- 

Th»Shfcm.n.duiaftairier»% re S|S»* 

arearoazd> aod thuslonghaue we ftood* 

To watch the fearefuU bending of thy knee, ^ ^ 

Eecaule we thought our felfe the lawfull King^ ■ - 

And if we be, how dare thy toynts forget • . -i ‘djp 

To pay their awefuli dutie taour prclence . , 

~ Ifwebenot,lhewvsthehand ofGod^ 

That hath difmift vs from our Stewardfhip s 

For well we know, no hand of blood and bone, y. • r 

Gan gripe the facred handle of our Scepter , , ,-^t 

Vnleirehedoprophane,fteale,or vfi»rperj . .i 1 1--- 

Andthough you thinke that alias you haue done, i 
Haue tome their foules, by turning them from s%y, 

And we are barren and bereft of friends ; 

YetknowjmyMaifterGoD omnipotent^- - / 

Is muttering in his clouds on our behaUe, 

Armies of Peftilence, and they (ball ftrike^ 

Your Children yet vnborne, and vnbegot. 

That lift your vaflaik hands agamft my h , 

And threat the glorie of my precious Crowne.^ ...a \ 

Tell Bullinghreokjc (for yon nie thinks heftands-) 

That euerie ftride he makes vpon my land, > 

Is dan°erous trealon f he iscometo open_ 

The purple T eftament of bleeding Warre : 

But ere the Ctowne he lookes for, liue in peace, > 

Ten thoufand bloody crownes of mothers lonnes, ., 

Shall ill become the flower of Englands face, 

Change the complexion Mayd-pale peace, 

y $~v -trr ■ ,*** ■ 






